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ThfCkrmcUM00y 

Come, come along, 

Lets dye with hoBor,onrihamedoch laft too iong« 

^xitumw 

Enter PiBe French man,0tdthe hj,. 


Pifi.EyM car, ey!d cur. 
French.O Monfiei 


!:!•( 


ifieur,ieTou en preeauespetiede moy. 
PtBMoy (hail not fcruc.l will haue fony moys. 

Boy, aske his name, 

^^•Comant ettes v out apclles ? 

Frcw.Monfieur Fcr. 

S^.He fayes his name is mailer Fer, 

Pifi. lie Fct him, and ferit him,and ferkehim. 

Boy difculTe the fame in French. 

S^.Sir I do not know whats French forPer.ferite and 

fearke. * 

7<7?,Bid him prepare,for I will cut his throat, 
Fcate,You preat,ill voullcs coiiplc votre gorge. 
P/y?.Onye ma foy couple la gorge, 

Vnleffe ihougiuc tome egregious ranfome,dye. 

One point of a fox. 

Fren, Qui dit ill moniieur, 

111 ditye fi vou ny vouly pa domy luy, 

Bty, La gran ranfome.ill voutueres. i 

Fren.O ie vous en pri petit gcntelhome, parle 
A cee, gran Captaine, pour auez raercie 
A moy, ey iee donerees pour mon ranfome' 

Cinquante ocios. Ie fuyes vngentelhome de France, 
What fayes he boy ? 

Marry fir he fayes he is a gentleman of a great 
Houfe of France, and for his ranfome i 
He will giue you /oo.Crownes. 

Pifi. My fury lhall abate. 

And I the Crownes will take,1 

And as I fucke blood, I will feme mercie ihew. 

Folow 
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Follow me cur. 

Exitomnes 

Enter the Kingjiie Nehles^and Pifiott, 

King, What the French retire if 
Yet als not donc,the French kcepcs ftill the field. 

£a:.The Duke of Ydrke commends him to your Grace. 
Kin. Liues he good vnkle,twice Ifaw him downe. 
Twice vpagaine: 

From helmet to the ipur,all bleeding ore, 

Exe. Inwthich array ,brauc fouldict doth he lye, 

Larding the plaines,and by his bloody fide, 

Yoake-fellow to bis honour-dying wounds. 

The Noble Eatle of Suifolke alio lyes. 

Suffolke firft dycd,and Torke all wounded ore 
Comes to him where in blood he lay all fteept. 

And takes him by the beard, kilTes the galhes 
That bloudily did yawnc vponhis face. 

And cryed alowd,tarry deerccoufin Suffolke : 

My foulc (hall thinckcepe company in beauen : 

Tarry deerefouleawhilc.thenflye to reft ; 

And in this glorious and well-foughten field. 

We kept togither in our Chiualry$ 

Vpon thefe words I came and cheer’d them vp. 

He tooke me by the hand,faide deeremy Lotde> 
Commend my feruice to my SoueratgnCj 
So did he turne, and euer Su£>lkes necke 
He threw his woundediarme^d fo efppufdtox death 
With blood he fealed. An argument) 

Of neuer-ending loue. 

The pretty and iweetc manner of it. 

Forc’d thofe watctsfrom'mc.which I would haue ftopte, 
But I had notfo much ofman in me. 

But all my mother came into my eyes. 

And g;wemeTp to teares. 

Iblameyou not: for hearing you^ 

Imuft conuett to teares. 


AinfHm 


